A COMEDY IN CHAPTERS
the stepping of a horse, but she was too concerned to turn her head. The pace of the vehicle slackened, however, when It was abreast of Picotee, and she looked up to see Christopher as the driver.
* Miss Chickerel!' he said, with surprise. Picotee had quickly looked down again, and she
murmured, ' Yes.'
Christopher asked what he could not help asking in the circumstances, ' Would you like to ride ?'
' I should be glad,' said she, overcoming her flurry. '1 am anxious to overtake my brother Sol.'
'1 have arranged to pick him up at Corvsgate,' said Christopher.
He descended, and assisted her to mount beside him, and drove on again, almost in silence. He was Inclined to believe that some supernatural legerdemain had to do with these periodic impacts of Picotee on his path. She sat mute and melancholy till they were within half a mile of Corvsgate.
' Thank you/ she said then, perceiving Sol upon the road, ' there is my brother; I will get down now/
' He was going to ride on to Anglebury with me,' said Julian.
Picotee did not reply, and Sol turned round. Seeing her he instantly exclaimed, * What's the matter, Picotee ?'
She explained to him that he was to go back immediately, and meet her sister at the door by the yew, as Ethelberta had charged her. Christopher, knowing them so well, was too much an interested member of the group to be left out of confidence, and she included him in her audience.
* And what are you to do ?' said Sol to her.
* I am to wait at Corvsgate till you come to me.'
' I can't understand it,' Sol muttered, with a gloomy face. ' There's something wrong; and it was only to be expected; that's what I say, Mr. Julian.'
' If necessary I can take care of Miss Chickerel till you come/ said Christopher.
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